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difficult manceuver of sail-|porised grate, to keep it steady and at- 
ing zig-zag, or from side | tend to the feeding of the fire. For some 
to side without capsizing time during these culinary preparations, 
his boat, he should be|and which seemed to give Sandy a tempo- 
able to make some, but rary pleasure, Watty had been keeping his 
not considerable, way | eyes fixed steadily upon an object that, at 
towards his destination. | some distance in the water, had attracted 

In this manner, while /his attention. ‘I’m thinking, Sandy,” 
Sandy was baling the/|he said at last, “yon’s a waif, an’ there’s 
boat, Watty kept steer-| been a wreck somewhere hereaway; I’se 
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«‘ Dear me, it’s cauld !” 
exclaimed Sandy, half 
jawake, and, turning sud- 
THE BOAT ADRIFT; OR, A BOY’S |denly round, Sandy rolled 

INGENUITY. |among the bilge water at 
" The disposition and character of boys, | the bottom of the boat. 
as of men and women, are never so well “Guid Lord! it is 
illustrated as under the pressure of sudden | night, and we hae na’ 
Variety misfortune or unexpected accident. This} gone hame!” cried Watty, 
fact has lately been forcibly impressed on/as he sat upright on his 
ER. our memory by the events related in the) seat and rubbed his eyes. 




















ing his little vessel till|just see.” And putting his boat on the 

Lic in iy following story. Men Oh! O! O! and it’s near midday ; and though | other track, he soon placed her alongside 
ese Near the western extremity of that glo- | flood tide, and we'll no St. Abb’s Head was cer- | a large, heavy trunk, that, with iron clips 
nd to te rious sheet of water, the estuary of the} win hame till mornin’, O tainly more distinct, and | and circling hoops, was floating with its 
‘bree Firth or Frith of Forth, in Scotland, there dear! O! O!” exclaimed the entrance to the Frith |lid on the surface of the water. To get it 
i stands a little seaport town called Boros- | Sandy, climbing up and of Forth more defined, he | into the boat was out of the question, both 
| records tonness, but better known under its con-|looking over the gunwale was obliged to admit that, | from its size and weight, but to allow it 
— traction of Bo’ness. The town itself has|at the heaving and ink- in the six or seven hours | to go adrift again was not to be thought 
: welll nothing particular to recommend it to our |like pool around them, that had passed, his pro- lof. After a close examination, two iron 
efaniy notice. Its trade consists principally of|and wringing his hands gress was far from en-|handles were discovered attached to its 
coasters, if we except the great stir caused | and swaying his body in couraging. It this dilem-|sides; to one of these, after much diffi- 

= in its lethargic existence by the going out | all the anguish of despair. ma the boy showed an|culty, a rope was made fast, and the trunk 
» mot and return of two or three North Sea} ‘Oh! my mither, my mither, what’ll|investigation, called upon his companion/amount of contrivance that would have| taken astern in tow. By the time this 
whalers, owned by the wealthier inhabi-| become of my mither !” ejaculated Watty,|to help him in his task. done credit to an older head. It is true, | was done, the fish was considered suffi- 

tants. |as he bent his head and pressed his rough, The first things he discovered and put! his faculties were sharpened by danger and | ciently cooked for their impatient appeti- 

mean It was about five o’clock in the after- | bonnet to his eyes. But conquering his|in requisition were a short mast with block|the love of life; and he felt the absolute | tes, and, placing the pieces on the seat be- 
PEAD, noon of a beautiful day in August, when | own grief, he went over tc his companion,|and tackle, and, under the stern sheets, a/necessity of getting well into the Forth | fore them, the two boys with their knives 
ae two boys, who had just quitted school, {whose moans and lamentations were piti-|lug and jib sail, which, with one oar, the| before night, or the rising of the wind, | made a rapid and abundant meal; though 
'YPR, strolled down to the beach, the tide being | ful in the extreme, and putting his arm|boat’s rudder, and a coil of small rope and'should it blow them farther out to sea|the appeasing of one appetite only gave 


out, to amuse themselves by looking for|round his neck, said soothingly, ‘* Whist,|a hank of twine, comprised the whole ofjagain in the dark, he felt convinced must| increased poignancy to the other, thirst, 
periwinkles, that clustered on the low, | whist, Sandy dear, you'll no win home in|the boat's stores. The first thing Watty|destroy every chance of escape. {and Sandy’s complaints for water were 
it. bleak rocks which studded the shore.— | the mornin’, for we’re no aff Cobby’s Head,|did was to fit on the rudder, and then at-} Giving up the tiller to Sandy, ke set | more distressing to hear than his murmur- 


Having displaced their books, and filled| but out far—far out at sea. It’s sae mirk|tach the handle or tiller to steer by ; then) vigorously to work, and by means of pieces | ings for food had been. 











Though suffer- 
BLACK their satchels with an abundant harvest of | and dark, I canna’ just tell where, but,’’|calling Sandy to his aid, the two boys con-|of rope he joined the loose spar or boom of | ing intensely from the same privation him- 
gure mussels, periwinkles, and clams, it was|he added suddenly, pointing through the|trived to step their mast—no very difficult|/his lug to the mast, and attaching the sail | self, Watty did all he could to avert his 
¢ ierkafe proposed by one of them, Alexander, or, | gloom that surrounded them to a mysteri-|feat, as there was a hole in the cross seat|itself by nooses of rope run 1ound the|companion’s mind from brooding on his 
reotyps Has he was invariably called, Sandy Miller, | ous mass of black, that seemed to tower/for it to fit into; then, having got their/mast, very soon converted the free and/| suffering, and began to tell him the ad- 
. that they should get aboard a trim little | suddenly over them, “if that is na’ the/lug sail in order, Watty put his helm hard|unmanagable lug into a snug and compact | ventures of an uncle of his, his father’s 
iets, 4 boat that, afloat in deep water, was moor- | Bass Rock, I never seed onything sae like|up, and, making his little bark revolve on|mainsail. This done, he next inserted the | brother, who was once in a boat at sea for 
ed by a painter to a ring in the rock; for it; whist, now Sandy, whist.” her keel, and putting her head to the west,|handle extremity of his one oar into the) ten days without water, and how, after- 
——— the fishermen prefer having their pet crafts} ‘ But what are we to do, Watty, andjleft the tiller in Sandy’s hand. Leaping|hawser-hole at the bows of the boat, and| wards, he gota ship of his own, and trad- 
~ always afloat, to keep them free from leak. | what'll guide us hame ?” forward with alacrity, he seized the hal-|attaching the blade of it by means of ajed between the gold coast of Africa and 
anism §=©At high water these rocks were well cov-| ‘The Lord will guide us hame, Sandy ;|yards, and hoisted his sail, returning in-|taut line to the cap of his mast, very soon | the Spanish main in gold-dust, and slaves, 
The th ered by the tide, and the boat rode as safe| the Lord is just as muckle here as in the|stantly to the stern to take the manage-|rigged a good bowsprit, upon which, by|and ivory, and how he had gone to the 
“id as if anchored by a kedge, and even at! kirk, and He'll no let us die. But we|ment of his craft. While these prepara-|means of his double block and pulley, he | Persian Gulf and Ceylon to deal in pearls, 
snail dead ebb there was always sufficient sea|canna’ do onything afore it is light. It’s|tions were in progress, Sandy had been|in a few minutes hoisted the small jib-sail|and had made a great fortune, and was 
orm let her “‘ ride easy.”” When required | only my mither I’m fearing for, my puir|quiet ; but no sooner was the little bustle/which he had found with the lug. With|some day, soon, coming home to make 
by the owner at high water, it was cus-|mither; she'll tak’ on sae sair. Yes, as|consequent on them over, than he relapsed|a feeling of innocent pride, that conquered | them all rich and take him out to the East 

‘ETS tomary to borrow a neighbor’s boat, to | sure as death that’s the Bass,” he exclaim-|into his former lamentations, at the same|the acute hunger and exhaustion which | Indies, where he had an indigo factory. 
row out to her, and bring her back to the | ed suddenly, as the set of the tide and the|time complaining bitterly of the cold in|the poor boy felt, he resumed his place at| During this narrative the wind had fal- 
UDSS beach in tow; in the same manner, when|low moaning wind that crept over thejhis feet and of hunger.* For the first of|the helm, and for a moment laughed with | len off, and the night had set in calm and 
ENT ALS _ — - a taken back and moor-| water, carried them under the lea of the|these complaints Watty soon found a re-|exultation, as the effect of his ingenuity | dark ; a skimmering gleam of light alone 

10,0f-— ed in her old place. 


island, and the huge granite rock, in its|medy, and taking his own and Sandy’s 
“It’s Duncan Macfarlane’s,”’ continued | vague, undefined bulk and gloom, seemed|bonnet, he tied one round the instep of 
Sandy, ‘* and he’s awa’ to Cramond Brig} to hang over them. The two boys held|each foot, so as to entirely envelop his ex- 


became apparent; for no sooner did the | played along the surface of the nearly mo- 
boat feel the influence of the wind on her |tionless sea. The curlews and sea-mews 


new rig, than, like an impatient horse |had all flown to their distant and rocky 

wi’ Jameson, the cooper, and he'll no be|their breath with a sense of mysterious|tremities in a pair of thick and warm socks ;| pulling on the bridle, she bounded forward, | nests, and not a sound broke the vast si- 

stain § back this while to fash us. We'll just| awe, as they swept by that desert spot,|and, feeling in his jacket, where he re-|and dashing obliquely through the water, | lence but the low, hissing voice of the 

.E. wade out to her, it’s low tide.” |once the fearful prison-house of Scottish|membered to have left a part of his school|sent the spray from her bows in a shower j ocean, in its eternal rise and fall, like the 

- “How do you ken he’ll no be back?” | patriots. When once clear of its shelter-|luncheon, he drew forth about half a scon|of glittering foam. Like a youthful rider | steady breathing of some immense giant in 

t Twat demanded his more staid companion, Wal- ing bulwarks, the breeze that was blowing|—a kind of tough cake, make of oatmeal|trying the mettle of his steed, Watty tried his sleep, when Sandy, who had been look- 
janis «ter or Watty Johnstone, a dark-eyed, | due eastward caught their boat, and, aided|and potatoes—and, breaking off about an 


his little bark by the nicest touches of the | ing over the gunwale, suddenly exclaimed, 
rudder, seeing how far in safety he might |in accents of intense fear, as he sprang to 
the rest to Sandy, who, without any cere-|let her fall off from the wind, and how the side of his friend, 

The two poor boyssat huddled together|mony, at once fell to and devoured it. near he could sail to it, on anevenkeel.| ‘The Lord save us! there’s a man 
for warmth, for the night had grown ex-| ‘ What's that bittock for, Watty ?” he| While engrossed in this practical lesson, |glowering at me out 0’ the water. 


dark-haired, intelligent lad of the same| by the ebbing tide, carried her quickly|inch, which he put into his pocket, gave 
age, as he stowed away their books and | over the bosom of the dark water. 
heavy satchels in a nook of the rocks till | 
their return. 
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O sae 

mery, “T heard him tell the cooper’s wife, so|cessively cold, their two pale faces the|inquired, when he had made an end of the|Sandy, who took no interest in any object | aw’some, Watty, saeaw’some!”” And the 

-we'll no hae ony hindrance. Here goes, | only visible objects in the gloom that sur-|last morsel. for more than a moment, was just relapsing terrified boy hid his face on his compan- 

a Watty !”’ and Sandy dashed into the sea.|rounded them; at the same time, the in-| ‘‘ To try and get us a dinner,” replied|into his customary complaint, when, look- | ion’s knees and covered his eyes with his 
ere else. 


Watty was by no means slow in following. |creasing wind, and the steady rise and fall|his companion ; ‘ for I’ve been thinking a’ 
They quickly reached Macfarlane’s boat. | of the boat, told the youthful sailors too|the time you was greetin’, and 1’m going|companion, and with more cheerfulness|sion. Watty was a brave boy, but as he 
There were fishermen round, but they did | plainly that they were rapidly working|to bait a line, afd try and catch a haddy.’’|than he had yet exhibited— | looked over the thwarts of the boat, and 
not notice the boys. Unfastening the end | their way into the German Ocean, while| ‘But, s’posin’ ye did, we couldna’ eat} «* My word, Watty, there’s a fish at the | saw the fearful object that had appalled his 
of the painter, and letting the boat drift|that long, sighing breath of the sea that,|it raw,” was the melancholy reply. line ; I seed the glint o’ its fins!” So, | associate, his blood for a moment curdled in 
to the full length of its tether, the boys|in hissing cadence, speaks of the majesty| ‘I’ve just thought o’ that,” rejoined|indeed, it was, and the delighted boys had | his heart, and he felt his hair bristling up 
began by pulling her suddenly in, and tet- of ocean, told their sensitive ears that they| Watty, as, putting the tiller under his/soon the pleasure of hauling ina fine large | with horror. Floating beside the boat, 
ting her recoil with the tide, and amused | had left all neighborhood of land and rock|arm, he began tying onan old hook he had|haddock. As the steering of the boat was | and keeping the same onward motion with 
themselves by repeating the process. The | behind, and were away far from shore or|found in the locker of the boat to the end|too delicate and important a trust to be|the tide, was the tall muscular body of a 


ing astern, he exclaimed suddenly to his! hands, as if to shut out the horrid impres- 
PANSY, 


OLOGIST. 












































1 Thee boat in which the boys were playing is the | aid, upon the boundless deep. of his hank of twine, and, having artfully|given to Sandy, Watty merely gave direc- | man lying on the back, with the arms by 

one at the right of the picture. Atlength,| Never did the shipwrecked mariner look|secured the piece of bannock or scon bread|tions, while the process of preparing the | the side, and the legs bent at the knees, 

of tired with the monotony of their play, | more eagerly for land, than did Watty|to its barb, made fast the one extremity to|fish for dinner, or rather supper—for it|and the feet downwards. The face was 

asad they spread out their legs, and planting | strive to pierce the gloom of night for the|the seat beside him, and giving the other|was already sunset—fell entirely on the|immediately uader the surface of the wa- 

pert them firmly against the sides of the boat, | first streaks of morning. a free lurch, threw it far astern with alformer. Taking the largest of the old|ter, and, with the hands, of a snowy 

ey began the more exciting process of rock-| As soon as the morning was sufficiently |sailor-like heave. saucepans, and punching the sides and|white; while a phosphorescent light, 

«} ing the boat from side to side, until it| light for observation, Watty discovered] Observing that any employment, if it|bottom full of holes, Sandy cut up one of| emitted from the pores of the skin, lit up 

product scooped in the water at every oscillation. | that they were far out at sea indeed. St.|was only eating, had the effect of quieting|the seats into chips and splinters, which |the countenance with an unearthly fire; 

ee thadl Growing weary of this sport, the two boys| Abb’s Head, with the opening into the|Sandy’s apprehensions, and stilling his| placing in the saucepan with a few nub-| but that which gave the most ghastly and 

lay down in the stern sheets, and as they | Forth, was just dimly visible in the west,|distressing moan, Watty set him to bale|bles of coal that had been picked out of| repulsive character to the dead man was 

stretched themselves on the warm seats, | while to the east the long heavy roll ofjout the bilge water and tide, that, partly|the bilge water, Sandy next struck a light | the absence of the eyelids and lips, which, 

ton st) basking in the afternoon sun, Watty be-| waves, with their white crests, showed|oozing through the planks, and partly the|in the tinder-box, which most of such | devoured by the fish, gave a ghoul-like 

gan telling his companion the wonderful | that they were drifting fast upon the skirts|result of their own sport, lay for above a|boats carry in the locker, for lighting the |and malignant grin to the rest of the fea- 

——— | stories he had just been reading in a book | of some expended gale. All was solitude|foot deep at the bottom of the boat. Welpipes of the crew, and he soon, by means | tures that was truly horrible to look at; 

ION his aunt had sent him from Edinburg ;j|and desolation. Nota sail was visible ;|have before observed that the wind was|of his breath, blew the whole into a flame. | while the chill, lambent glare of the ex- 

% till, growing drowsy, and finding that/and what was seen of land bore that|westerly, and consequently blowing di-|While his fire was kindling, Sandy next} posed eyeballs, made the spectacle hideous 
Sandy’s exclamations of wonder grew more | drenched and dreary look, that fills the|rectly in the teeth of their way back; but|cleaned his fish, and with his gulley, or|and appalling. 

faint, and at length ceased entirely, he| heart with a chill and shuddering despon-|boys who have been brought up in a sea-|large-bladed pocket-knife—the great ac-| The head of the corpse was covered with 

-—-No®@ closed his eyes himself, and, after a few\dency. Finding how utterly useless it|port early acquire certain nautical facts,|quisition of all Scotch boys—cut it into| thick, curly hair of an iron-grey, while a 

ve dreamy, unconscious expressions, finally,|was to attempt to cheer or encourage|that to one reared more inland would ap-|pieces to suit the capacity of the smaller| full beard of the same character formed a 

ae like his companion, fell asleep. The|Sandy, who sat piteously weeping and|pear impossible. The knowledge of tack-|saucepan, which, having been washed and|dark frame to what had at one time, no 

, soothing monotony of the slow undulat-| moaning, Watty, as soon as it was broad|ing was oneof these; and Watty was well|a few holes stopped with bits of oakum,|doubt, been handsome and manly features. 

— ing motion of the boat rocked them into| daylight, set about making some attempts|aware that, if he could only manage the|was filled with salt water, and the fish be- | The body was dressed like that of a mas- 

the most profound sleep—a sleep that, for|at rescue. For this purpose, he took a ing put in it, the whole was inserted in| ter mariner, while a broad belt round the 

‘. more than ten hours, was unbroken by the|close inventory of all the appliances on 4 Poth here, on io the ostams in Goatlond with. enc the larger vessel and placed on the fire; body secured to the person a large leathern 

faintest motion or murmur. board,,and, considerably cheered by the|were peter aaa : om ot while Sandy took his seat by the extem-| pouch, in its turn fastened with straps and 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





buckles. ‘It's the corp’ o’ some puir 
drowned sailor,” slowly ejaculated Watty, 
forcing himself to contemplate the fearful 
object that so pertinaciously kept them 
company. ‘* The Lord keep us a’, Sandy! 
We maun just tak’ him in tow, like the 
rist.”’ 

*O, ye wadna’ do sick athing, Watty ! 
I canna’ abear the sight on’t,” replied his 
trembling companion. 

“* Why, man, we canna’ leave him in the 
water for the fish to eat up and devour; 
that wadna’ be right, Sandy, ye ken; for 
ye mind the “ord himsel’ tells us to bury 
our dead out o’ His sight. And so, 
aw’some as it is, and fearfu’ to look on, 
we’s jist tak’ him hame wi’ us, and get the 
minister to bury him dacent, like a Chris- 
tin’.” 

So saying, and disregarding the impor- 
tunities of Sandy, who stood with averted 
face and trembling by his side, Watty 
made a noose on the end of a rope, and, 
sinking it, contrived to pass it over the 
head of the corpse, and totally unconscious 
of the insult offered to the dead by such a 
dishonoring proceeding, drew the knot 
tight round the neck, and, giving the line 
about a fathom’s length, tied the other 
end to his mast, thus allowing the body 
to drift astern of the chest. 

The same intense darkness that had 


the tiller of the boat, reverently lifted his 
blue bonnet from his head, and, looking 
up to heaven, seemed to offer a silent 
prayer of thanks, before rushing down the 
landing steps, and pressing him to his 
heart. 

It appears that the loss of the boat had, 
only a few hours before their return, been 
discovered, as the owner had found so 
much business to transact at Cramond 
Brig, that his return was delayed till that 
afternoon, and the fate of the children 
then became more certain and dreadful.— 
The delight of the inhabitants at the re- 
turn of the lost boys was only equalled by 
their wonder at discovering the freight by 
which they were encumbered. On remov- 
ing the ghastly body. to the shore, Mr. 


do.t6 keep from crying outright. But. I 
Haven't told you the Base, of the story 
yet. To-night, when he came home to 
supper, he threw a little bundle into my 
lap. Wondering greatly what it could be, 
I opened it, and there, would you believe 
it? was the scarlet scarf, the very one I 
set my heart on at Stuart's, yesterday. 

‘Oh! Henry,’ I said, looking up and 
trying to thank him, but my lips trembled, 
and then the tears dashed over my eye- 
lashes, and he drew my head to his heart, 
and smoothing down my curls, murmured 
the old loving words in my ear, while | 
cried there a long time ; but O, my tears 
were such sweet ones. 

He is a strange man, my husband, but 
he is a noble one, too, and his heart is in 





Johnstone was visibly affected at its ap-|the right place, after all, only it’s a little 
pearance, and, putting back the hair from | hard to find it sometimes, and it seems to 
its forehead and discovering the scar of a|me my heart never said it so deeply as it 
deep wound, ‘* Guid Lord, Thy ways are | does to-night. God bless him! 
wonderfu, in a’thing. Neighbors, this is 
my brither’s corp’. Iwas looking for his 
coming hame about this time, and the 
Lord has ta’en his life, and my son has 
brought back his body. The Lord’s will 
be done !” 

This assertion was amply corroborated 
| by the papers and valuables found in the 
jleather pocket of the body; nor was the 
|trunk the least remarkable part of the 





‘I WILL BE GOOD TO-DAY.’ 
‘I will be good, dear mother, 
I heard a sweet child say ; 
‘I will be good—now watch me— 
I will be good all day.’ 

She lifted up her bright young eyes, 
With a soft and pleasing smile ; 
Then a mother’s kiss was on her lips, 

So free and pure from guile. 





ly, and perhaps angrily bl 
led to suppose was a great wrong. 

An illustration will serve to: show my 
meaning 

‘Oh, Mr. Harry!’ exclaimed Sallie, a 
girl of thirteen, to her little brother, who 
was a little over seven, ‘here you have 
been marking in this borrowed book with 
a lead-pencil. I'll tell ma, sir, and you 
will catch it ! 

Here Harry began to cry at the top of 
his voice, ‘ Sallie, I didn’t, you know I 
didn’t! How could J, when my pencil 
was inmy pocket ?’? At this moment their 
mother entered, having heard the noise : 

‘What is the matter here?’ said she 
quietly. 

‘Why, ma!’ cried Harry 

* Why ma!’ said Sallie 

* Ma,’ cried Harry loudly, ‘she says I 
marked in P 

‘Ma,’ cried Sallie at the same time, 
* Harry has told a story, he says he did 
not mark in this book, and he did!’ 


d for, were 




















—. aa 
exerted by the elder over the younger sis. won't tell,” 
ter. him how Iv 

A little incident at bed-time showeg so-nic. 
still more the love and tenderness that {| «Capital 
dwelt in the heart of the elder. After g melons, ‘ let 
tea circle was formed around the fire, ‘Why, m 
while the children sat by a centre-table, cause it is 
where Mabel was drawing figures on g hasn't come 
transparent slate, to the great delight of +O, never 
her little sister. The clock on the mante} the college 
struck, and turning to the little girls, their they rob he 
mother said, © knows what 

‘Come, my children, ’tis seven o’clock,’ Now let’s h 

Susy was not happy to say ‘ Good We talke 
night :’ a cloud was gathering on her fair fy joke, aft 
young face, when Mabel said : night, or n¢ 

* Come, Susy dear, and I will tell youg "Twas the v: 
beautiful story, after we get into bed, fi] went dow 


about the kind Shepherd, how he takes 
the lambs in his arms, and carries themig 
his bosom.’ 

‘Good night, all dear friends,’ was said 
in cheerful tones by both of the little ones; 
the door was closed behind them, and the 


‘How could I?’ cried Harry. 

* Silence,’ said the mother, ‘ let me see 
the book.’ Sallie handed it, and Mrs. 
Glenn perceived on the edge of the leaf a 
little scribbling with a pencil. She felt 
directly that Harry had done this, and she 
knew by his manner that he had told a 
story. Sallie’s harsh, reproachful manner 


elders of the family were left alone. 
Could any one avoid loving this dear 
child? Daily and nightly during my 
visit was there an illustration of the pre 
cept of the beloved disciple, ‘ Little chil- 
dren, love one another,’ in the beautiful 
lives of these sweet little girls. Shortly 


early, for y 
well. Afte 
my eatables 
and bade m 
the front di 


characterised the previous night, set in strange incident, for on being opened it 
with, if possible, greater gloom on this ;|was discovered to have belonged to the 


And when the night came, that little one, 
In kneeling down to pray, 





had magnified the fault, and he was tempt- 
ed to deny it, as many others have done 


after this visit, my friend was called to 
die and leave her loved and loving chil- 
dren. In speaking before her death of 





while a strong breeze from the south-west 
drove the sea before it in long, heavy 
swells. Disregarding the danger of navi- 
gation under such circumstances, Watty 
again hoisted the sails—that for a short 
time in the evening had been taken in— 
and plunging through the gloom, carried 
his vessel fearlessly on her different tacks ; 
the gleam of the face and hands of the 
corpse, as it rose and fell on the waves in 
their wake, giving out an unnatural and 
spectral light to the dark water. It might 
have been about midnight, when the two 
boys, who sat huddled together for warmth, 
were roused from their half-dreamy con- 
sciousness by the sudden and hoarse cry of, 

“Starboard your helm! Hard up!” 
when, with a rush, a groaning, creaking 


noise, a vast bulk burst out of the gloom, | 


flew by, almost passing over them, and 
was instantly swallowed up in the pro- 
found gloom beyond. It was a Leith 
smack, with her enormous mainsail set, 
almost flying before the wind. The dan- 
ger they had escaped was so imminent, 
that it became necessary to set Sandy in 
the bows, to keep as sharp a look-out as 
his tearful eyes and the darkness of the 
night would admit of. 

Fortunately, and under the special gui- 
dance of Heaven, the night was passed in 
safety ; and, by aconstant vigilance anda 
strong reliance on himself, Watty was en- 
abled to carry full sail througlthe whole 
time, guided, in the length of each tack he 
made, by the time it took him to count 
five thousand. So well had he kept his 
course, that, when the morning broke and 
the dense fog lifted, Watty found himself 
just clear of Inch Keith, and midway be- 
tween Leith and Kinghorn. To Sandy’s 
urgent appeal to run into Leith Harbor, | 
and trust to somebody's sending them 
home, Watty, who had acquired great 
confidence in himself, and whose thirst 
and hunger were quite abated in the pride 
of triumph, positively refused to comply. 

“What for should I ask frae anither,” 
he said, with conscious strength, ‘* for ony- 
thing I can do for mysel’? and, if the 
wind haud steady, we'll win hame yet 
afore the gloaming; and then ye see, 
Sandy my man, we'd lose a’ the credit o’ 
the voyage, forbye may be the loss o’ our 
waif and the credit o’ buryin’ the dead 
man.” 

These reasons, if they did not satisfy 
the complaining boy, at least silenced him, 
and, it being no longer necessary to watch, | 
he rolled himself up under the bows of the 
boat, and, from cold and hunger, soon fell 
asleep. 

The breeze, instead of abating, increas- 
ed about morning, and chopping round 
more to the east, sent the boat staggering 
under her novel sails with such speed that 
all Watty’s skill was necessary to keep 
her close enough to the wind for safety : 
while towers and trees and villages on the 
opposite shores of Clackmannan and Lin- 
lithgow seemed to fly by, as, scudding al- 
most before the wind, the little vessel tore 
through the water. A feeling of suffoca- 
tion rose in Watty’s throat as the kirk 
spire and the. yards of the shipping in 
Bo'ness broke upon his sight, and he cail- 
ed to his companion to share in his de- 
light. But Sandy was too fast asleep, 
and enjoying too exquisite a dream of 


Said, in a soft and whispering tone, 
* Have I been good to-day?” 
O many, many bitter tears 
would save us, did we say, 
Like that dear child with earnest heart, 
‘I will be good to-day.’ 


——s 


drowned man, and contained a very con- 
|siderable portion of the fortune he had 
| amassed during many years’ residence and 
| traffic inthe East. By a will found in the 
| trunk, after giving two thousand pounds 
| to his brother (Watty’s father,) the whole | 
jof his property, with an indigo plantation | 
lin Bengal, was left to our little hero,)4 DEATHBED IN BETHNAL GREEN. 
| Watty Johnstone, himself. Anda more| I went immediately to one room in this 
|worthy heir than Watty was, it would} unhappy place—the core of all the misery 
jhave been difficult to find, as future cir-|in Bethnal green—and saw a woman in 
| cumstances fully proved. But as we may bed with a three weeks infant on her arm. 
have occasion hereafter to relate some fur- | She was still too weak to rise, and her 
ther anecdotes both in the life of Sandy|husband had died when the baby was 
|and Watty, we must for the present con-|three days old. She had four other chil- 
| clude, only begging our boys to remember, dren, and she panted to go up and earn. 
|that no danger is so great but that it may, It eased her heart to tell of her lost love, 
| by courage and perseverance, be overcome. | and the portion of her story that I here 
—Boy’s Own Magazine. |repeat was told by her, in the close nar- 





before. : 

The book was an old one, and full of | 
pretty stories which Harry was very fond| Heavenly Father ; His covenant promises 
of reading. Mrs. Glenn laid it up and| will not fail; He will care for my mother- 
said kindly, ‘Now, Harry, you cannot|less ones. Though He may lead them by 
have that book again, not so much because | paths which they know not, I will not, 
you marked in it, though you ought not|may not doubt, that at the last He will 
to have done that, but because you told an/| bring them to His home in the heavens, 
untruth.’ |In this hour of sore agony, the assurance 

She talked with him some time, and|of my children’s love for one another com- 
prayed with him, and then told him to sit|forts me. Susy will have her sister's 
down and think whether it was best to| watchful tenderness to shield her, and 
tell the truth. Very soon Harry came to | Mabel, my first-born, my darling child, 
her and said, ‘Ma, I did mark the book,|my Savior will comfort and strengthen 
but I will not do so again.’ jher, and fit her for the burden that in the 

Parents, watch ; be faithful. Children,| bright morning of her days she is called 
be kind and gentle to the ‘ little ones.’ j to bear.’ 
| The sad parting was over: the sorrow 
|ofthe children was great indeed, for their 


the separation, she said, 
‘I can trust my precious lambs to my 





said, openi 


fence, and 





* suppin’ his parritch,’’ to be so easily dis- 
turbed, and Watty had the pleasure of| 


steering his vessel into the harbor, among | yest after dinner, for somehow my pride|} 





THE FAMILY. 
MY HUSBAND. 

My husband is a very strange man. To 
think how he should have grown so pro- 
voked about such a little matter as that 
scarlet scarf. Well, there’s no use try- 
ing to drive him, I’ve settled that in my 
mind. But he can be coaxed—can’t he, 
though? and from this time henceforth, 
shan’t I know how to manage him? Still, 
there’s no denying, Mr. Adams is a very 
strange man. 

You see, it was this morning at break- 
fast, I said to him, ‘ Henry, I must have 
one of those ten dollar scarfs at Stuart's. 
They are perfectly charming, and will cor- 
respond so nicely with my maroon velvet 
cloak. 1 want to goout this morning and 
get one, before they are all gone.’ 

‘ Ten dollars don’t grow on every bush, 
Adeline ; and just now times are pretty 
hard, you know,’ he answered, in a dry, 
careless kind of tone, which irritated me 
greatly. Besides that, I knew he could 
afford to get me the scarf just as well as 
not, only perhaps my manner of requesting 
it did not quite suit his lordship. 

‘ Gentlemen who can afford to buy satin 
vests at ten dollars apiece, can have n 
motive but penuriousness for objecting to 
give their wives as much for a scarf,’ I re- 
torted, as I glanced at the money which a 
few moments before he had laid by the 
side of my plate, requesting me to procure 
one for him ; he always trusts my taste in 
these matters; I spokeangrily. I should 


have been sorry for it the next moment, if| 


he had not answered, 

* You will then attribute it to my penu- 
riousness, I suppose, when [ tell you I 
cannot let you have another ten dollars to- 
day ?’ 

‘ Well, then, I will take this and get 
the scarf. You can do without your vest 
this fall,’ and I took up the bills and left 
the room, for he did not answer me.’ 

*I need it, and must have it,’ I solilo- 
quized, as I washed my tear swollen eyes, 
and adjusted my hair for a walk down 
Broadway, but all the while there was a 
still small voice in my heart, whispering, 
‘Don’t do it. Go and buy the vest for 
your husband,’ and at last—would you be- 
lieve it?—that inner voice triumphed. I 
went down to the tailor’s, selected the 
vest, and brought it home. 

* Here it is, Henry. I selected the co- 
lor which I thought would suit you best. 
Isn’t it rich ? I said, as I unfolded the 


row room, with a more touching empha- 
sis than I can give it here; with tremb- 
lings of the voice, and quiverings of the 
lip that went warm to the hearts of all 
who listened. 

‘ The morning before my husband died,’ 
she said, ‘ he said to me, ‘ O, Mary, Ihave 
|had such a beautiful dream ! 
| ‘Have you, dear?’ says I; ‘do you 
think you feel strong enough to tell it 
me ?’ 

‘Yes,’ says he; ‘I dreamt that I was 
in a large place where there was a micro- 
scopic clock.’ (he meant a microscope) 
‘and I looked through it and saw the 
heavens all full of light and happiness, and 
straight before me, I saw a face that was 
like a face I knew.’ 

* And whose face was it, love ?’ says I. 

*1 do not know,’ says he; ‘ but it was 
}more beautiful than anything that I ever 
| saw, and bright and glorious, and I said 
| to it, shall I be glorified by the same glory 
|that you are glorified with? And the 
|head bowed towards me. And I said am 
I to die soon? And the head bowed to- 
|wards me. And I said shall I die to-mor- 
jrow? And the face fixed its eyes on me 
jand wentaway. And now what do you 
| think that means ?’ 
| ‘I don’t know,’ says I, ‘ but I think it 


| must mean that God is going to call you 


jaway from this world, where you have had 
|so much trouble, and your suffering is 
| going to be at an end; but you must wait 
| his time, and that is why the head went 
j away when you said, shall I die to-mor- 
row ? 

‘I suppose you are right,’ says he, ‘and 
I don’t mind dying ; but, O, Mary, it goes 
|to my heart to leave you and the young 

ones.’ (Here the tears spread over the 
| poor woman’s eyes, and her voice began to 
tremble.) ‘Iam afraid to part with you; 
1 am afraid for you after I am gone.’ 

* You must not think of that,’ says I; 
‘you've been a good husband, and it’s 
God’s will you should go.’ 

*I won't go, Mary, withovt saying good 
bye to you,’ says he. ‘IfI can’t speak, 
I'll wave. my hand to you,’ says he, ‘ and 
you'll know when I’m going.’ 

And so it was, for in his last hours he 
could not speak a word, and he went off 
so gently that I never should have known 
jin what minute he died if 1 had not seen 
|his hands moving and waving to me good 
| bye before he went.’ 
| Such dreams and thoughts belong to 
| quiet poverty. Ihave told this incident 
jjust as I have heard it; andif I werea 
|daily visitant in Bethnal-green, I should 
| have many tales of the same kind to tell. 








the crowding inhabitants, before the half| was all gone. I had felt so much happier | — Dickens’ Household Words. 


distracted cry of ‘“* Where’s my bairnie? | 
where’s my bairnie?” from Sandy’s moth- | 
er, roused him from his slumber to find 


ever since I had resolved to forego the 
scarf. 
He did not answer me, but there was 





} 
HARRY’S TEMPTATION. 


| Thave often thought that children are 


himself in the powerful arms of his parent.| such a look of tenderness’ filling his dark, |led into falsehood by being harshly accus- 
Watty’s father, a respectable grocer of| handsome eyes, as his lips dropped to my|ed of having done something, which, in 
the town, when hésaw his manly boy at} forehead, that it was as*much as I could itself, was small harm, but, by being hasti- 


SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. | 
LOVE ONE ANOTHER. | 
Alas! for those homes where anger, dis- | 
cord, and strife preside at the board, where 
unity and concord are stranger guests. 
Visiting a few years since the residence 
of a dear friend, the personal graces of her | 
two young daughters was a topic of re-| 
mark. Their parents were persons of af- | 
fluence and refinement ; all the surround- | 
ings of their home were elegant and luxu- | 
rious. The remark is frequently made, 
that the walls of such dwellings often ex- 
clude from the outer gaze more of real un- 
happiness and discontent than is found in 
more humble residences. However that 
may be, there was much of true happiness | 
under this roof. Love was the bond that 
united as one all the members of the fami- 
| ly. 4 
The little girls were instructed at home 
by their mother. At this time the elder 
was nine years of age; her sister three 
years her junior. Mabel, the eldest, had 
|always enjoyed perfect health; through 
j all her short life she had been in the path- 
| way of her parents as a ray of heaven's 
| blessed sunlight. 











Susy, the youngest, 
|had ever been a child causing great anx- 
liety ; frequent attacks of illness had cal- 
led for a mother’s tenderest watchfulness 
from the time of her birth. 

The general deportment of the little 
girls in their mother’s presence, in her 
chamber, or in the drawing-room with the 
family, was kind and gentle, winning the 
admiration of friends. Sleeping ina room 
adjoining theirs, with a door of communi- 
cation open between, I obtained access to 
the more secret conduct of the children, 
without wishing to be a spy, and without 
their being aware of it. On the second 
night of my visit I was awakened about 
midnight by a little voice calling out, 

*Don’t,’ *I can't,’ ‘I want all the 
clothes,’ and other expressions of impa- 
tience. 

For a moment I wondered who was 
speaking, till I heard Mabel reply, * Please 
don’t, Susy dear; do you want a light? 
are you cold? or would you like a drink ?” 

This was followed by a patter of little 
feet, and immediately by the same sweet 
voice saying, as a bright light shone 
through the room, ‘ There, darling, now 
shall I fix the bed-clothes ?” 

I could hear her moving around the bed 
till Susy’s complainings ceased, and in a 
few moments | knew she had fallen asleep. 
After a while the light was extinguished, 
and the labor of love of dear motherly lit- 
tle Mabel was at an end for that night.— 
|In the morning there was no trace of the 
wakefulness of the one, nor the petulance 
of the other, but all was sweetness and 
harmony between the two. From this 
time I remarked the constant endeavor of 
Mabel to accommodate herself to Susy’s 





mother had been their earthly idol. A 
year passed before I again saw them.— 
Susy’s sadness had been evanescent, but 
Mabel’s eyes filled with tears as she wel- 
comed me to her beautiful home. In re- 
ply to my inquiries, she said— 

‘When Susy is unhappy I can almost 
always comfort her. I think I hear my 
dear Mamma saying—‘ My children, love 
one another,’ and | try to do all I can for 


‘You w 









Susy, but when lam sadI have no one to fit one di 
comfort me. Susy is so little, and Iam ir pore it 1 
all alone. Oh! Mamma, Mamma,’ and was Se 
with a bitter cry she fell on my neck and away from 
wept there. tomy fath 
My heart bled for her. I tried to com- ‘Pathe: 
fort her. I told her of the blessed Savior, door bein 
of the greatness of His love, not for grown ‘Ves. 
people alone, but for little children; how m you ;’ 
he had invited little children to come to eeuit in, 5 
Him, and how as one whom his mother 
comforteth, so the Lord comforteth those ‘Pathe 
who fear Him. I assured her He would it was I 
be better to her than any or all earthly itoue eve 
friends, and that if her own dear mother fore ‘him. 
could speak to her, she would say—‘ Go cry. He 
to Jesus, my Mabel, ask Him to be your ‘Did y 
father and your friend, and he will bless The so 
you, my darling child.’ Raising her young pierced. 1 
head from my shoulder, and looking up all. 
through her tears, she said— ‘Pathe 
‘I will go to the Savior, for He said— forgive m 
* Suffer the little children, and forbid I sobbed 
them not to come unto me, for of such is ‘My si 
the kingdom of heaven,” and He will take sorrowfu: 
care of me and my own Susy now we have you hav 
no dear mamma with us.’ Violated 
If all the dear children who read this wished } 
story will love one another, be kind and sent me | 
affectionate and self-sacrificing, then they great des 
will know better how to love the blessed son, you 
Jesus; and if they love Him, and do as shows y 
He commands them, they will go and live given an 
with Him in heaven, where all is perfect My pe 
_— ‘ ; and I we 
Ber bry nt Satan seine tin, wove ‘Tel 
And children here who dwell in love, He to 
Are like His holy saints above.’ es L-was 
face, 
THE STOLEN MELON. story, R 


It was vacation, and Eben and Robert 
had gone to the city with father. During 
their absence the boys proposed a pic-nic 
to Clark’s Point, in honor of two old as- 
sociates, new collegians, on a vacation 
visit home. I was the youngest, and per- 
haps a little proud of my invitation. My 
mother prepared me cake and sandwich 
for the occasion. As I was down in the 
garden I noticed: Eben’s large watermelon, 
now fully ripe. It had been the object of 
his special care. ‘O, if I only had that 
melon,’ thought I; * none of the boys will 
have a melon to carry.” This I wished 
not only once, twice, three times, but 
many times, until I could not help think- 





peculiarities, also the influence for egood 


ing of it. Bister, } 
‘What's on your mind?’ asked Bill Fustom 
Parsons, as we walked up street together. Empty 
* Something,’ I replied. ‘Tell me; T Rit. 
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A MODEL FOR MOTHERS. 
A few weeks since, I was travelling with a 


—- on an outside car, through on 


ounty of Wexford, Ireland. The day was de- 
lightful, and the wr ity of the weather seem- | 
ed to have expanded our hearts by its influ-| 
ences; for we soon became as friendly as| 
though we had known each other for years.— | 
He was, I think, travelling for some house, and 
was a thorough Englishman, to judge by his} 
appearance and conversation. He was perhaps | 
fifty years of age, was married, and the father | 
of several children. He said he disliked trav- | 
clling. and avoided it as much as possible. [| 
asked him the reason, and here lay the secret. | 
He possessed in his wife a great treasure —not | 
only because she loved and respected her hus- | 
band, but chiefly from the exemplary manner | 
in which she brought up her young family. In | 
the course of conversation he said: 

‘ My wife, as sure as evening comes, brn 
all her little ones around her, and gives them | 
Scripture lessons out of the Old and New Tes- | 
taments. She shows them, from the Bible, | 
what they ought to believe, what they should 
do, and what to avoid. They know more of 
religion and God’s Word than numbers of 

‘own persons | meet with every day, and they 
ook forward to the regular employment of the 
evening with the greatest delight. 1 feel that 
nothing improves me so much as to sit quietly 
by and listen tothem. She gives them puz- 
zling questions out of the Bible, and it is really 
astonishing what clever answers they give her. 
Whenever a good thing comes into my head, I 
say something myself; but, indeed,’ said he, 
with charming —— ‘in general J think it 
better to say nothing. feel each evening a 
better man, and I think it does me as much 
good as going to hear a sermon from Mr. 
Gregg. The clergymen very often visit our! 
family, and they say that my children are the | 
best answerers at Sunday School. Ah! Sir, I 
feel it a great loss being away from my family, 
even for a few weeks.’ 

Here is a picture of a sacred family, a Chris- 
tian household. Here is ‘the husband sancti- 
fied by the wife.’ And will not God rain down 
abundant blessings on that little circle? Yes, 
assuredly he will bless them, both in time and 
eternity ; they will prosper in this life, and, [| 
believe, live in the next.— Bible Society Record. | 

This is a beautiful picture—and the scene | 
was witnessed in Ireland, where we should 
least expect it, judging from the specimens of | 
Irish domestic life which we often see among | 
the emigrants. Probably a number of families 
in America, might be mentioned as a counter- 
part to this picture; but we fear a much larger 
number would be found which are quite the 
reverse of it. | 

When children in a family are not taught | 

their duties to God and their parents according | 
to his word; when promptness and obedience | 
are laughed at by parents as something very | 
funny ; when children find, as a little girl said 
once, ‘I can get any thing by crying for it, 
then you may depend upon it there is no pros- | 
pect of peace or happiness in that family. If 
the children live, the probability is they will | 
make their parents miserable, and come to a| 
miserable end themselves. 

To avoid such a calamity, let young heads of 
families first give themselves to the Lord— 
then take the Word of God as their guide— | 
treat it and study it with reverence—let their | 
children know that it is the supreme authority | 
to decide all questions—let them learn to love 
it, by regularly reading its beautiful and inte- | 
resting contents—and God will add his bless- | 
ing, and give them their reward. 

| 

The busband mentioned above longed to re- 
turn home. What was the occasion of this? 
A pious, gentle wife, who made his home plea- | 
sant by her unselfish devotion to his happiness, 
and whose faithful instructions to her children 
had been as a cordial to his heart. Young 
ladies, think of this. See whata power a pious | 
wife has to make her home ‘a little heaven be- | 
low.’ Ifa husband is thus attracted, he will 


not spend his evenings at places of amusement | 
in search of pleasure, exposed to many tempta- | 
Young ladies | 


tions ; he will find it at home. 
should strive to qualify themselves by religion 
and education for so important a sphere, and 


thus obtain a fulfilment of the promise of our | 
Heavenly Father, ‘ Those that honor me I will | 


| that the 
if 


Here is another illustration : 

A father, having removed his family to the 
West, where there were no schools for his 
children, wrote to his brother to send him a fe- 
male teacher. Ife sent one. Soon another 


honor.’ 


letter came saying, ‘The teacher you sent me 


is married; send me another.’ Another was 
sent, and she met the same fate. Then another. 
In the mean time, the mother of the children 
died, and the last teacher was married also.— 
The father wrote for another teacher ; but his 
brother, being wearied, this time sent him one 
who had every qualification except beauty; 
thinking he should not be troubled again; but 
it was not long before another letter came from 
the father, saying, ‘The last teacher you sent 
me was far from being handsome, but she is so 


good, I have married her myself? 





Ir’LL TRY TO BE GOOD. 


Little Charlie is generally a very pleasant 
boy, but he is sometimes inclined to pout. One 


morning his breakfast did not. exactly suit this 
little boy, and he pushed his plate away from 
him. His parents inquired the cause. He 
gave no pleasant answer, but continued to be 
sullen and displeased. This made his father 
and mother very unhappy, to see their little 
son exhibit such a naughty spirit. They were 
about to send him away from the table into his 
own room, when Charley took his spoon in his 
hand and looked up with a smile, and said, ‘1’ll 
try to be good.’ He began to eat his breakfast, 
und was not only happy himself, but restored 
happiness to all at the table. Nothing causes 
parents so much sorrow as to see their children 
disobedient and ill-natured. Do any other lit- 
tle boys and girls ever feel cross and out of 
umor? If so, remember to put on a smilin 
face, and like httle Charley, ‘try to be good. 
—Child’s paper. 





NEW PUBLICATION. 





Aenzs, aND THE Lirtte Key; Or Bereaved 
Parents Instructed and Comforted. By Her 
Father, Second Edition. Price 75 cents. 
8S. K. Whipple & Co., 161 Washington 
Street, Boston. 

We can say nothing better of this lovely 
book than has been already said as follows :— 

This is the little Key of the most fresh, 
original, touching and deeply interesting and 
instructive volume that has ever been issued 
from the Boston press. It is the most readable 
book for the afflicted that has ever been pub- 
lished in this country, and will be the means of 
comforting thousands of sorrowful hearts.—.Vew 
York Journal of Commerce. 

No word can justly be said of this volume 
which is not a word of praise. It is full of the 
tenderest pathos, the most simple, unaffected 
piety, and is written to the sorrow-stricken.-- 

‘oston Traveller. 

It is one of the most touching and tender 
tributes of fatherly affection that we ever read. 
— Boston Transcript. 

It is a precious legacy of sympathy and com- 
fort to bereaved parents, while the simplicity 
and naturalness of what is written must make 
it very fascinating to every reader.—Boston 
Congregationalist. 

“That little Key fitted the lock on my 
heart ;” and many other*hearts, close-shut by 
sorrow, or double-locked with worldliness, shall 
bless the power of this little key.—Christian 
Witness. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


=o 


NM. Springfield, Vt., April 27, 1857. 
Olmstead & Co., Sirs.—I think the Compan- 
ion is the best paper for children that I ever 
saw, I suppose they won’t call me a child 
much longer, but I hupe and think it will be 
very many years before I shall cease to derive 
instruction and pleasure from its pages. Long 


| life to the Companion and its highly respected 


Editor is the wish of A Country GiRL, 
East Longmeadow, Mass., April 24, 1857. 
Mr. Willis, Dear Sir.—I have taken your pa- 

per for three years past, and read it with great 

interest, and I feel that I prize it too highly to 
dispense with it at present, enclosed is one dol- 

lar for the continuance of it for 1857. 

Yours with respect, H. Dwieut. 


Buttesdesmarts, April 15, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Sirs.—Having tak- 
en the Companion in the family for about 25 
years, | do not like to part with it now, so I 
send one dollar for the present year. 


Yours, B. A. Roor. 
VARIETY. 


THE LARK AND LITTLE ONES. 
A FABLE, 


There was a brood of young larks in a field 
of corn, which was just ripe; and the mother, 
looking every day for the reapers, left word every 
day when she went out in search of food, that the 
young ones should report to her all the news 
they heard. One day, while she was absent, 
the master came to look at the state of the 
crops. 

‘Tt is full time,’ he said, ‘to call in all my 
neighbors and get my corn reaped.’ 

When the old lark came home the young 
ones told the mother what they had heard, and 
begged her to remove them forthwith. 

* Time enough,’ said she ; ‘if he trusts to his 
neighbors, he will have to wait awhile yet for 

is harvest.’ 


| hii 
Next day, however, the owner came again, 


and finding the sun still hotter, and the corn 
more ripe, and nothing done, ‘There is not a 


| moment to be lost,” said he; ‘we cannot de- 


=m upon our neighbors, we must call our re- 
ations ; and, turning to his son, 

*Go call your uncles and consins, and see 
begin to-morrow.’ 


In still greater fear, the young ones told 


| their mother the farmer’s words. 


‘ If that be all,’ says she, ‘ do not be frighten- 
ed, for the relations have got harvest-work of 
| their own ; but take particular notice what you 

hear next time, and be sure you let me know,’ 
She went abroad the next day; and the 
owner coming as before, and finding the grain 
| falling to the ground from over-ripeness, and 
| still no one at work, called to his son, 

‘ We must wait for our neighbors and friends 
no longer; go and hire some reapers to-night, 
and we will set to work ourselves to-morrow.’ 

When the young ones told their mother this, 
‘ Then, said she, ‘it is time to be off indeed ; 
for when a man takes up his business himself, 
instead of leaving it to others, you may be sure 
that he means to set to work in earnest.’ 








HOW TO PRODUCE EXQUISITE MUSIC. 


For the last two hours, this blustering March 
evening, I have been enjoying sweet, soothing, 








melancholy notes from an Aolian Harp. It is 


made of two little pegs of wood, holding taut a 
silk string, and wedged in the crack between 
the upper and lower sash of my window. I 
will explain exactly how the reader can con- 
struct one or more ; for two or three can be put 
in each window. 

Twitch a hair out of the tail of the first horse 
you can get at, or, in lieu of this, break off a 
piece of silk thread from one of the spools of 
vour sister—if you are blessed with a sister; 
in either case wax well the hair or thread; take 
two bits of wood—say two inches long, one 
third of an inch broad, and one quarter of an 
inch thick ; with your knife slit an end of each 
of the sticks to the depth of one-third of an 
inch; whittle the slitted ends to wedges; slip 
your thread through each of the slits ; if your 
window is high, and you are short, then mount 
a chair and thrust the wedges in the crack be- 
tween the upper and lower sash—you being 
careful at the time to strain the pcan | 
thread taut. If old A€olus is about, you wil 
hear in a few moments the sweetest fairy flute- 
like notes—at one moment swelling out clear 
and strong, the next, vanishing away in the 
softest, most plaintive melody.—Cin. Gazelte. 

We have tried it and found it true. 


I’VE GOT A LATTLE BIBLE. 


I’ve got a little Bible, 
Which my father gave to me; 
And oh, it is the prettiest thing 
That ever | did coe. 
Its cover, oh, how red it is! 
Its leaves are edged with gold, 
And tight together this bright clasp 
Of silver doth it hold. 
This is the very Bible which 
My father gave to me. 


Here is the outside ; but within 
The richest pearls do lie; 

Which may be found by even such 
A little girl as I. 

And [ will Jearn a verse each day, 
And when to school I go, 

I’ll say them to my teacher, and 
My pretty present show. 


This is the very Bible which | 


My father gave to me. 


1 wish that every little girl 
And little boy I see, 

Had just such a nice Bible as 
My father gave to me; 

And every one would get a verse, 
And say it every day ; 

’T would be a string of pearls to keep 
The wicked one away. 

This is the very Bible which 

My father gave to me. 


A CHILD’S ELOQUENCE. 


We give the following as from Rev. Dr. 
Baker, of Texas : 

During a revival in A ,a sweet little 
girl, named Sarah, went home full of what she 
had heard ; sitting at the table with the family, 
she asked her father, who had been to church, 
but was a very wicked man, whether he ever 
prayed. He did not like the question, and in 
a very angry manner replied, 

‘It is your mother, or your aunt Sally, that 
put you up to that, my little girl.’ 

‘No papa,’ said the little creature, ‘the 
preacher said, all good people pray; and those 
who don’t pray, ain’t going to heaven. Pa, d 

ray 2’ 

This was more than her father could stand, 
and in a rough way he said, 

‘Well, you and your mother, and your aunt 
Sally may go your way, and I will go mine.’ 

‘Pa, said the little creature, with sweet sim- 
plicity, ‘ which way are you going?” 

This question pierced his heart. It flashed 
upon him that he was in the way todeath. He 
started from his chair, burst into tears, and im- 
mediately began to cry aloud for mercy.— 
Within a few days he was a happy convert, 
and | believe will appear in heaven as a star in 
his little daughter’s crown of rejoicing. 





FILIAL PIETY. 


I never knew a mother. I have been an or- 
phan, almost from the first opening of my eyes. 
If at any time my mind breaks loose from sober 
submission to my lot, and wanders into wishes 
for what cannot be, the keenest Jonging of my 
heart is that I had a mother. One of the foun- 
tains of affection within me has been sealed up 
from my birth; I would fain have an object to 
let it flow upon. Oh, how sweet it must be to 
a son in his manhood strength to be the glad- 
ness of his mother! 

Foolish sons are compassing sea and land to 
obtain pleasure, and trampling under their fv-et 
untasted a pleasure stronger, sweeter far, even 
to natnre, than that which they vainly chase. 

Let sons who are not prodigal—who seem to 
be fairly doing their filial duty, remember that 
their time for that duty is short and uncertain. 
Let those who now love and cherish a mother 
much, love and cherish her more. Occupy the 
talent lest it be taken. Be yet more tender of 
— mother while you have her, lest you suffer 

y unvailing regret when it is too late—lest 
there should be thorns in your pillow the first 
night you lie down, after her voice is silent 
and her eyes closed.—Laws from Heaven for 
Life on Earth. 





EXTRAORDINARY CANINE INSTINCT. 


The most remarkable instance of instinct or 
sagacity ina dog, that we remember to have 
heard of, occurred in the town of Fairhaven a 
few days since, and it was this: Two children 
between the ages of five and seven years, were 
playing in the middle of the street, in Fairhav- 
en, when an unloaded wagon, without a driver, 
drawn by a runaway horse, was seen approach- 
ing at a furious rate. 

A large dog, a cross of the Newfoundland 
and mastiff breeds, who was lying near, saw 
the approaching peril, and going to the rescue 
of the lous i ts, took up by their 
clothes in his teeth, first one of the children, 
and deposited the little thing out of danger on 
the sidewalk, and then returned and t the 
other and placcd it in safety on the sidewalk. 
As the waggon was passing, the dog made a 





ring at the horse and tried to seize him by 
ie nose, but failed to stop him. We have 
these curious facts from a gentleman whose 
veracity is unquestionable. Who shall say 
that the brute creation is devoid of rational in- 
telligence, after this ?—New Bedford Mercury. 


SEAROH FOR HAPPINESS. 


A wealthy epicure applied to an Arabian 
doctor for a perscription that would restore his 
body to health, and give happiness to his mind. | 
The physician advised him to exchange shirts | 
with a man who was perfectly content with his 
lot. Whereupon the patient set out on a journey 
in pursuit of such a person. After many months 
spent without prtenaliphin his object, he was | 
told of a certain cobbler of whom every one| 
had spoken as a model of contentment and hap- | 
piness. Pursuing the direction given, the 
traveller was at length rewarded with the sight | 
of the cobbler enjoying a comfortable nap on a | 
board. Without ceremony he was aroused 
from his slumbers, and the important interroga- | 
tory whether he was contented with his lot was 
answered in the affirmative. 

‘Then, said the seeker after happiness, ‘I | 
have one small boon to ask at your hands. It} 
is that you exchange shirts with me, and by | 
that means I also may become contented and | 
happy.’ | 

* Most gladly would I accede to thy request,’ | 
replied the cobbler, ‘ but—’ 

* Nay, refuse me not,’ interrupted the man of | 
wealth: ‘any sum that you may name shall be 
thine.’ 

‘I seek not thy wealth,’ said the cobbler, 
* but—but’ 

* But what ?” 

‘ But—the truth is—I have no shirt.’ 








THE MOTHER’S APPEAL. 

In the Knickerbocker, for January, we find 
the following touching bit of human nature :— 

In a metropolitan criminal court, eight years 
| ago, @ poor woman, whose boy was sent fora 
| long term to the prison, for some not well prov- 
ed crime, said: 

‘Won't your honor give him a shorter term ? 
| He is a good boy to me, your honor—he always 
|was. I’ve just nade him some nice clothes, 
| your honor, which fit him beautifully,’ (and she 

looked as she said this, as only a mother can 
| look at her boy ;) ‘and if you give him a long 
| time to stay in prison, the clothes won’t fit him | 
when he comes out—for he’s a growing boy.’ | 
Poor mother! she had saved much (for her) 

| from her scanty earnings to clothe her boy) 
|*like the neighbor’s children” He melted.—| 
q And | 








| The boy wept—repented—was forgiven. 

he is now one of the most enterprising and 
| honorable young merchants in our city. Every | 
| word of this is true, and known to be so to very | 
| many persons. 


BENEFITS OF WALKING. 


| Dr. Urwin, in his book on mental diseases, | 
| says :—* Last week I conversed with a veteran | 
jin literature and years, whose powers of mind | 
| no one can question, however they may differ | 
from him in speculative points. This gentle- 
}man has preserved the health of his body and | 
| the soundness of his mind through a long course | 
|of multifarious and often depressing circum- | 
| stances, by a steady perseverance in the habit | 
of walking every day. He has survived, for a | 


| who were his contemporaries at the time when | 
|his own writings excited much public atten-| 
tion ; and almest al! of them have dropped into | 
| the grave, one after another, while he has con- | 
|tinued on in an uninterrupted course. But) 
| they were men of far less regular habits, and I | 
am obliged to add, of much less equanimity of | 
mind. Yet the preservation of his equanimity | 
| has, I verily believe, been insured by the un- 
| varied practice to which I have referred, and 
| which in others would prove equally available, 
|if steadily and perseveringly pursued.’ 


‘Lerrer B,’ or ‘Ler Her Be’—A lady 
occupying room letter B, at one of our hotels, 
| wrote on the slate as follows : 
| ‘Wake letter B at seven, and if letter B says, 
|* Let us be,” don’t let us be; if you let letter 
| B be, letter B will be unable to Jet her house 
jto Mr. B, who is to be on hand at half past 
| seven.’ 
| The porter, a better boot-black than orthogra- 
| phist, after studying the above all night, did 
|not know whether to wake ‘letter B’ or ‘ let 
| her be.” 


Mrs. Nichols says :—‘ Clandestine marriages 
seldom bring happiness. The woman who 
sacrifices home and father’s and mother’s affec- 
tion for a lover, unless the parents are unusual- 
|ly unreasonable, generally reaps that reward 
which follows in the footsteps of ingratitude 
and disobedience.’ 


A little girl, four years old, delighted at the 
singing of the bonolink, naively and beautifully 
asked, ‘ What makes he sing so sweet, mother ? 
—do he eat flowers? 


‘John,’ said a doting parent to her rather in- 
satiable boy, ‘can you eat that pudding with 
impunity ? 

*I don’t know, ma,’ replied young hopeful, 
‘but I guess [ can with a spoon.’ 


‘How is your husband this afternoon, Mrs. 
Squiggs ? 

‘ Why the doctor says as how if he lives till 
the morning, he shall have some hopes of him, 
but if he don’t he must give him up!’ 


A witty fellow slipped down on an icy ye 





ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIVE 
WORKS FOR THE YOUNG. 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE: or Book 
of Home E jucation and Entertainment. By 8. Prop; 
Newcombe. With numerous Illustrations.  lémo, 


cloth, 75 cents. 

This work is designed for the pleasure and it of 
young people, and, as the title indicates, intended as gy 
aid to Home Education. The great variety of subjects 

resented, consistin, eepems, Natural History, 

istory, ‘Travels, P ysical Geography, Object Lessons, 
Drawing and Perspective, Musie, Facey, &c., and, with. 
al, so skilfully treated as to make truth simple and a. 
tractive, renders it an admirable family book for winte 
evenings and summer days. 
THE AMERICAN STATESMAN: or Iilustrations of the 

Life and Character of DANIEL WEBSTER : for the Entey. 

tainment and Instruction of American Youth. By 

Rey. Josgru Banvarp, Author of ‘ be a and the 

ilgrims,”’ ‘Novelties of the New World,” ¢- 

of American History,” &c. 

tions. l6mo. cloth, 45 cents. 

A work for every American youth. The author 
he deals not with Mr. Webster’s POLITICAL OPINiong: 
but presents the most interesting incidents in his even’ 
ful life, and holds up his commendable traits of character 
for the admiration and imitation of American youth 
And they are such as every wise parent would be glad ty 
have presented to, and imitated by, his children, 


THE GUIDING STAR; or the Bible God’s Message, By 
Louisa Payson Hopkins. With a Frontispiece. 
l6émo. cloth, 50 cents. 

An exceedingly interesting and instructive work fo 
youth, on the evidences of Christianity. 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD; or, Vacation in Ey. 
rope; the Result of a Tour through Great Britaj 
France, Holland, Belgium, Germany and Switzerland. 
By Jonny Overton CuuuLses, D. D., and his Pupny, 
With elegant Illustrations. 16mo. cloth, 75 cents. 
This is a highly entertaining work, written mostly ay 

boys, FoR boys, embracing more real information, such y 

every one wishes to know, about Europe, than any other 

book of travels ever published. 

THE ISLAND HOME; or, the Young Castaways, y 
CuristorHEeR Romaunt, Esq, With elegant Lilustr. 
tions. 1l6mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A new and exceedingly captivating “* Robinoon Grusoe” 
story. 

TEWA ; a Sequel to “ The Island Home.” By the sam 


vith numerous Illustra. 


Author. With Illustrations. l7mo cloth, 75 cents, 
in press. 
THE AIMWELL STORIES, BY WALTER 


AIMWELL. . 

OSCAR; or, The Boy who had His Own Way. With 
numerous elegant Illustrations. l6mo. cloth, gilt, @ 
cents. 

CLINTON ; a Book for Boys, By Wattsr Aimw 
Author of ** Boys Own Guide,’’ * Friendly Words,” &, 
With numerous fine Illustrations. l6mo. cloth, 63 cents, 

ELLA; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. With numerow 
elegant Illustrations. I6mo. cloth, 63 cents. 

WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy, 


With numerous ele 
gant Illustrations. 


l6mo. cloth gilt, 63 cents. 
MARCUS; or, the Boy Tamer. 16mo. cloth, gilt, im press, 
This series of works for youth, is designed to 

some of the leading phases of youthful character, andto 
point out their tendencies to tuture good and evil. They 
depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every 
day life, in city and country, mingling important moral 
lessons with amusing, curious and useful information— 
Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 


WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOMB, 

HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book for Girls ; containing 
useful hints on the Formationof Character. cloth, gilt, 
SU cents. 

HOW TO BE A MAN. A Book for Boys; containing 
useful hints on the Formation of Character. cloth, 
gilt, 50 cents. 

ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes and 
Narratives, illustrative of Principles and Character— 
cloth, gilt, 50 cents 

ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining Anecdotes and 
Narratives illustrative of Principle and Character— 
18mo. cloth, gilt, 42 cents. 

NATIONAL SERIES OF AMERICAN HIS- 

TORIES. 
BY REV. JOSEPH BANVARD. 

PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS; or, Incidents and 
Adventures in the History of the First Settlers. With 

Illustrations. Iti. cloth 60 cents. 


NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. An accountof 


° | long period, almost all the literary characters | the Adventures and Discoveies of the Explorers of 


North America. With numerous Illustrations. 


cloth, # cents. 


ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY ; or, an Account 
of the Early Settlement of North Carolina and Virginia; 
embracing a Narrative of the Tragic incidents connected 
with theSpanish settlements at St.Augustine, the French 
Colonies at Roanoke, and the English Plantation a 
Jamestown, the Captivity of Captain John Smith, a 
interesting Adventures of the yout! Pocahontas.— 
With numerous illustrations. ltmo. cloth, 60 cents. 


TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISTORY OF MARYLAND 
AND THE OLD FRENCH WAR, with an account o 
various interesting contemporaneous events which o- 
curred in the early settlement of America. With 
numerous elegant Illustrations. A new volume, jut 

hed, lomo. cloth, 60 cents. 

tach volume is complete in itself, and yet togethe 

they form a regular Series of American Histories. 

Published by 

GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington Street. 


16m. 


publ 
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WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOT YPB, 
—AND— 
Photographic Establishment. 
No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 
BOSTON. J. W. BLAOK 
PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerree 
type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon @ 
in oil colors, being the only surg way of obtaining 
portrait LIKENESSES from small, indistinct daguerreotype 
AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an imp 
method. 3 5 
DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, ® 
Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Morocco aa 
Pear! Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 


3. A. WHIPPLE. 


Sociol — 


IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 

&r NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged bis pe 
mises, will be found to form one of the finest estal th 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The 
lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage :-— 


A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 


A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


DRESSING GOWNS AND »REAKFAST JACKETS IS 
EVERY STYLE. 

THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSO® 
anp BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 

CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT aps 
NOT CHARGED 25 PER CENT EXTRATO 0 
SET BAD DEBTS. 

Try me once and see if these things be true. 
GEO. N. NICHOLS* 


Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stair 








ment. While sitting there he m ‘ 
have no desire to see the town burned down, 
but [ sincerely wish the streets were laid in 
ashes.’ 

An Irishman having been told that the price 
of bread had fallen, exclaimed, ‘'This is the first 
time I ever rejoiced at the fall of my best 
friend.’ 

Ifa woman would have the world respect 
her husband, she must set the example. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love—No see 
jiani Ne 


ye 





PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD, & CO., BOSTON, Ms, 
No. 22 School Street. 
Prics $la year. 81x copies FoR $5, PAYMENT 
VANCE. 





The man whose feelings were ‘ worked up,’ 
has ordered a fresh supply.’ 





BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,25. 
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